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REPENT, Ye! 2 
: REPENT BEFORE 
IT 1S TOO LATE! ZL HAVE BEEN SENT 
TO WARN YOU TO SIN 
NO MORE! 


OLD GABRIEL GREEN, AT WORK A 
WAS A FAMILIAR SIGHT... 5 
OH, HE'S HARMLESS: 


BUT HE IS A FANATIC! 
YOU TELL ~ 

‘EM, GABE! i 

5 GABRIEL, 


THERE'S OLD GABE, 

HARD AT WORK! EVERY NIGHT HE's ON 

POOR OLD FELLOW! }\ THE SOAP-Box! | 

THEY SHOULD PUT 
HIM AWAY! 


WHERE'S 
YER HORN? 


SSM) 


SSAA 


ONE DAY AT THE CITY OUMP, GABRIEL }\ THAT NIGHT...\(THERE! SEE HOW 
Va IT SHINES | AND 


AWO THEN, 
GREEN FINOS THE THING HE HAS WA/ITEO FOR 

SO LONG... =e NOW, IN A FEW MINUTES, I'LL 

TRY IT OUT! I'LL SHOW THEM— Ve 

% 


{ AT LAST, [TS A SIGN! I HAVE BEEN I'LL SHOW ALL OF THEM WHO T 
CHOSEN TO LEAD THE SINNERS OF TH/S REALLY AM! I'LL MAKE THEM 
EE ( 
A 


WICKEO CITY TO REPENTENCE / /'VE 
GOT MY HORN! —_ 
- Bz 
: IN 
Sere 


@ — 
f= a ! 
( 


jac ef 


Yl POE EAR 


ie LAST/ IN A — (CHUCKLE) ~ FEW ) 
LITES NOW /LL BRING THE OZAD SAND THEN (LL SLOWS 
FROM THEIR GRAVES / CORPSES / THOUSANOS VLL BLAST THE DEAP FROM 
THEIR, SLEEP! AHL ILE ff ff ff — 


OF THEM / I'LL BRING THEM ALL BACK TO 
FRIGHTEN THE SINNERS IN THIS TOWN/ 


Bur 17 O-DION'T WORKS THEY AREN'T 
(SY COMING FROM THEIR GRAVES! BUT 

THERE MUST BE SOMETHING WRONG! 
MAYBE I BLEW 17 WRONG OR SOME- 
THING | THAT'S 17% Z OIONT BLOW, 
THE RIGHT NOTE! /'LL HAVE 70 _§ 
TRY AGAIN/ 


BUT POOR OLD GABE /S 
WRONG — PLENTY /S 


HAPPENING «2. 


—" WHAT'S 
WRONG WITH YOu COPS? 
THERE'S SOME LUNATIC /W 
THE CEMETERY, BLOWING A 
HORN, KEEPING EVERYBODY 


AWAKE / STOP 


OKAY, LADY! 
GIVE US TIME! 
YOU'RE THE 
TENTH PARTY 


) 


Td ow 


SEEMS DAZED ANDO 
OQISAPPOINTED... 7 


COME ALONG, Y A 


OLD FELLOW! 
NO TROUBLE! 


ing 


ISOLATED FOR A- 
WHILE, THOMPSON! 
ANO LET HIM KEEP 
THE TRUMPET! 
CAN'T DO ANY 


YOU WANT DOWN }) ENOUGH, <] 
T THE STATION! / UNLESS You 


HIS TRUMPET 
UNDERSTAND AWAY FROM Him! 
IT DIDN'T— 
(S08) — WORK ! 
I COULDN'T 
RAISE THE 


ey re 


Vi XN 


CERTAINLY, 
SIR I'VE GOT 


ait 
KM 


HEY, SARGE, WE 
GOT ANOTHER 
RIOT CALL ON 
THAT NUT IN THE 

GRAVEYARD! 


WUT GET AWAY, 
YOL/ GUYS /N 
MNETEEN! WELL 
MOVE /N AND 
CHASE HIM 

7 YOUR WAY/ 


ZL). BROTHER, HE MUSTY 
BE A REAL 
CANDIDATE FOR g 
THE LAUGHING 
ACADEMY — 
BLOWING A HORN /W 
THE GRAVEYARD AT 
MIMGHT / 


i a IT'S MY JOB, 
jal ' j DOCTOR ! TO BLOW THE ff 
NS L TRUMPET. |'VE GOT TO i 
IN AN INSTITLITION ANDO, A BLOW IT AND BRING THE 4 
Ray (1724 AS 6S DEAD BACK FROM 
INTERVIEWED... NOBODY | TEAR BACK FROM TX 
Oe Ree 1S A WICKED CITY! 
7, BLOW THAT /[ GABRIEL GREEN) BUT ME! _/ IVE GOT TO BLOW 
HORN ALL SIR! DOCcILE J I'LL MAKE Y THE TRUM Ny 
IT WORK , FRIGHTEN THE CITY | 
INTO. REPENTENCE! 
ONLY I CAN'T 
SEEM TO MAKE 
YOU TELL “IT WORK --, 


ME ABOUT IT 


TRY TO TAKE 


TO LEARN 
HOW TO BLOW 
IT RIGHTS 


ONE NIGHT NOT LONG AFTERWARD, A TERRIBLE ANo A MINUTE LATER... YOU MEAN THE 
ELECTRICAL STORM BREAKS OVER THE CITY — 


ANO THE NEARBY ASYLUM... [pment HEY, YOU SEEN 
WE COULD BE )| GABE? THE 

wow, WHAT \i/ KEEP A SHARP EYE LIGHTS ARE 

A STORM! @ ON THE VIOLENT /THE AUXILARY \ GOING OUT AND 

THE LIGHTS \ WARD! STORMS |} LIGHTING PLANT | I CAN'T FIND 


THIS IS MY CHANCE, I FEEL /T/ A MIGHT 
LIKE THIS! AND I'VE BEEN PRACTICING! 
Z KNOW THE TRUMPET WILL WORK 
TOMGHT,! BUT I MUST HURRY — 
MUSTN'T LET THEM ZATCH 


AFTER THE SOUND 
DIES, THERE 15 A 
MOMENT OF CREADEUL 
SILENCE! THEN THE 
GRUESQUE THING 
HAPPENS... 


OLD GUY WITH ) 


HE TRUMPET? NAW— 
LI AIN'T SEEN HIM! 
BUT HE'S HARMLESS 


ENOUGH! 


!T HAS 70 WORK TONIGHT! (7 
JUST HAS TO WORK! I'VE GOT 70 GLOW 
THE RIGHT NOTE TOMIGHT/ 1'VE GOT TO 
MAKE THE GRAVES SHATTER AND 
YAWN, ANO THE DEAD 2OME OU/T/ 


<< yy) 


“ty A 
EYE 


THE TRUMPET, 
MASTER! WE 


Yr». OME BACK / 


SN 
WES 


Al FEARFUL SIGHT! OLD GABE BLOWS BLAST AFTER EXULTANT BLAST ON THE AAA A 
TRUMPET AS THE GRAVES QUIVER ANO THE DEAD COME FORTH... OUR ay 
Z MASTER WANTS 4 }ING p 


HAH -HAH— HAH! LOOK AT THEM! THEY “SR HARK} I'VE WAITED ) US! WE MUST , 
ANSWER ME, OBEY ME! HEE-HEE! LAUGH 


= 


SS 
Ws 


AN THE 
TRUMPET / 


Wo yy [ 

op 
io AN, 
Thé 0D MAN LEA 
THE OEAC... 


STUMBLING INTO THE CITY... 
FOLLOW ME! INTO ae Se TET Tat 
THE CITY! WE WILL Wl ) 
CLEANSE IT OF SIN! | 
WE WILL TEACH THE 


SINNERS TO REPENT! 


WALL 
MUST HAE ANO 
BE AS WE ARES 


4 rs 
g \ZY 
THE POLICE ARE STUNNED AND HELP 
LESS AT FIRST... 


CASEY HERE! (T'S 
HORRIBLE / MILLIONS OF 
CAN'T! WHEELS \ 7HEM.! DEAD THINGS / 
GOOP HEAVENS! AN JAMMED! I'LL ALL OVER THE STREETS/ 
INVASION OF FIENDS! ZALL IN, REPORT! ] EVERYWHERE! TAKING 
MEN FROM HELL! GET \WE NEED THE / OVER THE CITY! 
TURNED, MIKE! HURRY, / RIOT SQUAD, HURRY, AN Due 
MAN! L CAN'T STOP THE MILITIA, 
R Ww THE ARMY! 


CASEY! YOU BEEN « 
QRINKING AGAIN? * 


WMO, YOU FOOL./ 
Z TELL YOLU/— 


THE DEAD TAKE OVER / THE REEKING STENCH OF CORPSES /S 
EVERYWHERE AS THE DAZED TOWNSPEOPLE, CRAZEO WITH 


TERROR, TRY 70 FLEE... y 
Y lid i YOU “HAVE 
SINNED / | 


WW THE APARTMENTS... 


[Le 
Z COME FOR 
you! your 


4 
/ YOU'LL NEVER GET ME 


7 NO TIME FOR ALL THAT! LET'S FACE 

> IT! THE DEAD HAVE COME BACK! AND & 
Lb Tel UNLESS WE CAN DO SOMETHING, WE'LL SOON 
MY DEPARTMENT IS HELPLESS! THIS IS BE AS DEAD AS THEY ARE! WE'VE GOT 


IMPOSSIBLE, INSANE, BUT IT'S HAPPENING! TO GET THAT ~\ 
THAT OLD MAN WITH THE TRUMPET... fi. . OLD MAN/ 
= WHEWWW— 
A Vag an = S < 


Z 


MEANTIME, IN A STRONG ROOM AT THE CITY JAlL, 
A HURRIEO CONFERENCE (5 LINPER VAY... 


BELIEVED 
A IN THE 
DEAD 
COMING 
BACK} 


YW THE KEY TO 
THIS 1 BUT. HOW, WHY? 
s & HAVE THE— 
leg) — CREATURES 
ALL COME FROM? AND 
WHY CO THEY OBEY 
: HIM 2 


NOWHERE, A 


Tee 


YOU MUSTN'T GIVE UP YET, ANY OF you! z 

THINK PERHAPS I CAN HELP! I, ER, KNOW 
SOMETHING OF THIS SORT OF THING, 
HAVE STUDIED IT FOR YEARS, ANDO 


NEVER GET TO HIM! GUNS ) LICKED BY A 
ARE NO GOOD AGAINST LOT OF CORPSES! 
THOSE —(UGH )— THINGS! 


A 
i] LISTENED TO 
THE OLD MAN 


Wan A AFTER ALL! 
Ya Hil i 


TO PIECES) ) FOR THE TIME BEING! 
\ 


\\ 
\\ 
\ 


HEY, WHERE W I DON'T THINK SO} ['LL Vee} $0, LIKE A LAMB 70 THE SLAUGHTER, THE MAN 

YOU GOING? 4 BE SAFE ENOUGH, BUT y, ty) FROM NOWHERE WALKS INTO THE MUTTERING 

THEY'LL “NY PERHAPS YOU HAD te RING OF ZORPSES... ee / 

TEAR You BETTER STAY BEHINO ¥ 
H 


' Y : AS THE GRAVEYAROS FULL 
A | AGAIN ANO GROW QUIET; 
} ey 4A FEW LOW WORDS PASS 
= Mt / eee Boe OLD GABRIEL 
5 INO THE 77 ee 
THE WATCHING POLICE SEE AN \| BUT, AS THE GLARE OF THE ANC TRE STANCE, 
AMAZING THING... TRUMPET RINGS OUT AGAIN, +f YOU SEE NOW THAT THE 


TRUMPET WAS A TRICK! A VERY 
OL? TRICK OF THE DEVIL'S! HE 
HAS TRIED IT BEFORE! HE TRIEV 
GONNA . 
BLOW AGAIN! 


WHEN THE DUST BLO 
EW BLOWS 


BLINOING FLASH OF Y MUST BE A MILL! AWAY ANO THE LWIZ, P UT WHERE'S 


THE OTHER 
BOLT! NOBODY 


<OULD LIVE 
THEY'LL 


' KNOWS ‘SOME- HE JUST 
\ BE KILLED! } r THING! y( DISAPPEARED! 


Ves, HE JusT* 
OISAPPEARED! 


OF ANP ON STAGGERED THE FUGITIVE FROM A NOOSE —ON ACROSS THE BLEAK ANC 
FORE/OLING MOOR WHERE CEATH LURKEC IN EVERY STEF, ANC TERROR LAY LIKE A QEMON 
BENEATH THE GREEN stl OF THE BOG FITS! FOR A CONVICTEG MLRCERER, EVEN THE MOOR 
HELD LESS HORROR THAN THE ROPE HE HAO $0 NARROWLY ESCAPEL, BUT AN HOUR BEFORE, ANZ 
HE MIGHT WELL HAVE ESCAPEL HAO (7 NWOT BEEW FOR A CRAZED OLL WOMAN ANO HER 


STRANGE AND REVOLTING PET, THE DEVIL CAT... 


— 


|, ( yy 
(i / ay 
Mi My. fa) Wy, 

/ Mi, yy 


ZT: NL 
LBL op, M2. 


W Low 
Ill Je 


\ Pas ~ ) 


COME ALONG NOW, Y OKAY, SIR! IT'LL 
THIS IS THE NIGHT | LISTEN— THEY MUST BEV YOU CHAPS! LET'S GET ] BREAK DAN DEEVER'S 
THEY HANG DAN / TESTING THE GALLOWS THIS JOB OF TESTING ¢ NECK RIGHT ENOUGH! 
DEEVER, POOR yf NOW! UGH — FAIR GIVES OVER WITH! HOW POES | HE'LL NEVER —, 
SOUL! ME THE CREEPS, THE ROPE STAND ___¢fl KNOW WHAT Y ALMOST: 
IT DOES! : THE STRAIN, —— HIT HIM! ATIME, TOO! J 
BoB? ih | mg 
f ql 


y S ms ‘ 


Lar 


EVEN THEN... ZIM THE FIRST CHAP EVER * THING NOW 15 TO HEAD FOR 
70 ESCAPE FROM THE QEATH L \ THE MOORS! MOST PEOPLE Y 


HAH —~ THOUGHT THEY WAS HOUSE AT CARTMOOR, AND WOULD BE AFRAID TO TRY 
GONG 70 HANG DAN DEEVER, (LL PROBABLY BE THE LAST — (7, BUT NOT OLO DAN! £ 

QO THEY! THEYLL THINK 8BU7 HERE'S ONE COVE THEY 

QUEEERENT AFTER TOMGHT/ AIN'T GONG TO HANG! GOR-— 

MICE OF THAT STUPID GUARD VO LIKE TO SEE THEIR g 

70 FORGET 70 LOCK THE Z, LGLY FACES WHEN 


QEATH ZELL DOOR / 
\ ari) = 


try 


fp sen 


Wh Mla 0% 


OWLY AN OLD WOMAN AND A SILLY ZAT/ ¢ 

WON'T BE MUCH TROUBLE WITH THEM! 

LL TAKE ALL HER FOOL, AND f 
MONEY, TOO / 


\ 
: 


\\" 


Mi 
" 


ee ‘hd 


ALL RIGHT, YOU OL WITCH, I'M TAKING CHARGE GF. YOU DON'T FRIGHTEN 
HERE NOW! GIMME ALL THE FOOD YOU GOT, AND g LUCIFER, EITHER. 
ALL YOUR MONEY! TRY TO HOLP OUT AND I'LL HEH-HEH! HE'LL 


WRING YOUR SCRAWNY NECK! , ZLAW YOUR EYES 
pode G OUT IF YOU HARM 


e& ME! 


FRIGHTEN OLD 7 
BESS— YOU 
CONVICT! 


KA wose YZ 
dt HOUNDS — 
STILL ON MY TRAIL! “GY 
BUT LZ CAN'T GO ANY fe 
FASTER BECAUSE OF 
THE BOGS / ONE 
WRONG STEP AND 
UM A GONER/ 


Sb 


ZA, 


GUESS I'LL HAVE TO GO DEEPER INTO 
CoN THE BOGS AFTER ALL! THEN BLOOD- 
HOUNOS ARE GETTING TOO CLOSE 
FOR COMFORT! 


a 


\ 


UGH! WENT DOWN — 
(SHIVER) - IN NO TIME! 
LF» moor PONY— V7 Z GOTTA BE CAREFUL 
CAUGHT IN THE Z FROM NOW ONS Z 
: Z DON'T WANT TO 
JOIN THAT PONY 
EVEN THE ROPE /S 
BETTER THAW A Gy 
DEATH LIKE | 
I 


ZN 


LIEEVER HEARS A SOUNOP BEHINVO Hit] THAT EHULLS Y—-YOU AIN'T REAL! YOU'RE 
HS NERVES! AS HE VWUUIRLS IN PANIC... A GHOST ZAT! 


Y HUH! THAT CAT! B—-BUT IT 
Baye] CAN'T BE — ZL KILLED IT. 
AGJA BACK AT THE COTTAGE! 


GRRRRROUGHy 


_— 


Wg 


NSS 


od 4) Ww 
= //))\.0) 


\: 


AAHA — THE GHOST 

CAT AGAIN! BUT I'LL 
TAKE CARE OF YOU 
THIS TIME! 


HAHN 


> 
. 
hy 


HAH-HAH! MAYBE 
MY BULLETS CAN 
EVEN TAKE CARE 
OF A GHOST! 
TAKE THAT, 

you DEVIL! 


GONE AGAIN! ANO THOSE SHOTS WILL 
TELL THE POLICE WHERE Z AM! I 

REALLY GOT TO RUN FOR IT NOW / NO 
TIME TO WORRY ABOUT THE BOGS! 


Nit 
\\ an yf 
ih | ee 
ie MT 


THOSE BOGS ARE 
MURDER, TOO! IF DAN 
AIN'T ZAREFUL, MAYBE 


ALL MY BULLETS GONE, 
WASTEO ON THAT FIEMLSH 
CAT! BUT THERE'S GOT 70 ¥ 
BE A WAY OUT — THERE'S 4 
JUST GOTTA BE! ZL OONT. 


WE'LL HAVE HIM 
BEFORE LONG NOW! 
THOSE SHOTS WILL 
GUIDE US TO 


TROUBLE OF STRETCHING 
HIS ROTTEN NECK} 


HOPE NOT! L WANT 
TO SEE HIM HANG 
FOR KILLING OLD 
BESS! POOR ; 
OLD SOUL. 


THOSE DOGS ARE GETTING fam 
CLOSER ALL THE TIME! 
FORCING ME FARTHER INTO 
THE BOGS / BUT THEY WONT 
GET ME! OTHER MEN HAVE 
GONE THROUGH THESE 
BOGS ANO $0 CAN Z/ 


HUH! A BIG STRETCH OF 
QUICKSANO — AND BOG HOLES 

T ON BOTH SIDES! WO WAY g 
4 AROUNO.! WHAT C-CAN Z 


[ £-LAN'T JUST STANO HERE! THOSE 
CURSED HOUNDS WILL BE SNAPPING 
AT MY HEELS ANY MINUTE! > 


LA) a 
{ pee = 
\ A 


Za . P wy 
fl 
Y 


Bl /-WST MACE 7’ 2 am 
(CAN PULL MYSELF CK 
OUT OF THE SAND — 
8-BUT THOSE DOGS 
NEVER GIVE LIP! |. 
THEY'RE RIGHT J 
. BEHIND ME/ 


iy 


I'LL GET YOU THIS TIME, SEE IF 
I DON'T! I'LL WRING YOUR MANGY 
NECK TILL THERE AIN'T A GROWL 
LEFT IN you! YOU WON'T EVER 
BOTHER DAN DEEVER AGAIN! & 


H-HUH! OH, NO! N-NOT THE 
BoG! I-I'M STUCK! 
AELP! 


WG OTR iy, Y 
Wy Wy jh yi 


H] 


- » / IT'S DAN RIGHT ENOUGH! LOOKS LIKE 
HELP! QUICK, "4 My ( THERE WON'T BE ANY. HANGING 
GUARE CaN : ee UGH— WHAT A DEATH, 
| OG! HUR } EVEN FOR A 

PLEASE! WM///1 — MURDERER! 
DON'T LET ME DIE 
LIKE THIS! PLEASE— 
HANG ME— ANYTHING! 
ONLY NOT LIKE THIS... 


TERT 


Y FUNNY, THOUGH, THE 


PLAIN ENOUGH 
HERE! WONDER 
HOW HE GOT 
OFF OF 


Vy 


SS 


REQ 
NK 


WS 


SN 


NAY 


in 


SQW AW VJ 


: fil PAN 


CYNTHIA LORING ARE HONEY- 
MOONING /N SPAIN. 
al Tear 


S eos ee 
BLAST IT! “QW suCcH A LOVELY 
STALLED AGAIN!) SPOT! WE MUST 


ef BE MILES FROM 


1 
|i 


LOOK, PARLING! 
y AFRAID THOSE BUILD- 
WE'RE STUCK, \INGS! MAYBE 
CYNTHIA! THE ) WE CAN GET 
DISTRIBUTOR HELP THERE! 


Y wi, We N 
st 


AT LEAST IT'S 
SHELTER OFA 


[oh WHEN THEY APPROACH. - WOU. 


V/s LOOKS SO Van OLD MONASTERY! SORT! I'LL BUILD 
4 Yj, Jl DESERTED ! Ree A FIRE AND WE'LL 
Yim RN SPENS THE NIGHT 


FALLING TO / 


SY i} 
ong HERE! 
¥ 


SURE! I TOLD YOU NOT 
TO WORRY! WE'LL 
SLEEP HERE AND 
IN THE MORNING 

4 I'LL FIND A 

\ GARAGE SOME- 
WHERE! , 


I'M NOT REALLY 
FRIGHTENED, JIM: IT'S 
SORT OF FLIN Now, 
WITH THE FIRE, AN 
ADVENTURE } 


1'M GLAD CYWTH/A COULON'T 
K SEE HOW FRIGHTENED I AM! 
{ SHE DOESN'T KNOW THAT IM 
b A COWARD —THAT (VE 
ALWAYS BEEN A 
COWARD! SHE MUST, 
NEVER KNOW! 


per ry 


Yi ye 


ANE Hi 


NN 


Sin* ss SN“ 


Lom THE SHADOWS A CIRCLE CYNTHIA LORING AWAKES § 
OF STEALTHY FIGURES APPROACH... x Bee) 70 SUODEN TERROR... 


SS 


BEWARE, CGY SEIZE THEM! 
STRANGERS / KX THEY MUST BE 
YOU ARE /N TORTURED FOR 
THE HANDS SS THE GOOD OF 
’ OFTHE ~* THEIR, SOULS! 


INQUISITION! J 
ss 


STWE SCREAMING PAIR 
ARE ORAGGED DOWN AND 
DOWN INTO THE CLAMMY oN 
DEPTHS OF THE MONASTER™.. 


No! 
PLEASE— 
DON'T 


THE GIRL FIRST! 
INTO THE /RON 
MAIOEN WITH 

HER! 


Mi 
Dy 


K WHEN You £7 
Pp “EAR HER_, YG 


SCREAMING / gat 
INTERFERE 


“1S TURN | § é { ny 
b WILL COME. p - 7 a) a\ | 


PUT THAT 
f ONE WHERE 
HE CANNOT 


iy 


” 
AS 


ZI DEMANO THE 
DEATH OF THIS 
WOMAN! SHE /5 
A STRANGER, 
A SPY, SENT 
TO DESTROY 
Us! HOW 
DOES THE 
WWRY SAY © 


Wie IN THE TORTURE CHAMBER A 
STRANGE JURY ASSEMBLES... & 


ARE YOU READY, : 
VURY ? WE MUST Sh 
GET THIS QVER il (i 


Bail 
il 


| 
<_éc 
ee | 


fig A y 
/ if 1 READY’ g 
ey a 


N~NO! Y-YOU WR 
Nee ARE ALL MAD! 
NL HAVE DONE 
Sai, NOTHING! y 


> SO BE IT! SHE 
HAS BEEN TRIED 
AND FOUND GUILTY! 
DO YOUR WORK, $e 
BROTHERS / J 


P—PLEASE! OH, 
DON'T DO THIS “ 
To mE! I BEG— 


Yj Gy 
Va 


iH 
| 
Y 


ANUS MAM pass 


r 
LMIEANTIME. 


A + 
\\ OGHH — R-RATS 
WY CRAWLING ON ME! 
T-THEY'LL EAT , 
ME ALIVE! yg 


‘es 


THEY'RE GNAWING AT THE 
) THONGS / MUST L-LIKE THE 
TASTE! M-MAYBE THEYLL f 
SET ME FREE/ 


[ur FATE, ANDO ¥ 
RATS, PLAY 
STRANGE TRICKS... 


Ia 


ZZ 


Ze 


\ 


Z CAN JUST MAKE (7! SEEMS 70 
LEAD INTO A TUNNEL OF SOME § 
KINO! (LL GET 
AWAY FROM 5 
THOSE 
HORRORS / 
Z 


JM FREE— FREE! jf 
NOW I= Z CAN off 
GET OL/7 OF 


CSSA \ 


ING 


I-/1L GET HELP! NO USE 
TRYING TO FIGHT THOSE 
THINGS ALL ALONE/ 
CYNTHIA WILL UNDER- Z CAN'T GO BACK 
THERE ALONE / ZI JUST 
CANT. THERE ML/ST 


GE SOMEONE WHO Wil 


yyy 


Ly 


ANY 
Un 


Als THE FRANTIC MAN NEARS 
HIS. STALLED CAR... 


YOU, THERE! AELP-HELP’ 
THIS ONE 


1S BADLY 
FRIGHTENED! 


7a ORING GASPS OUT HIS FANTASTIC STORY... 


COME ON! WE ARE THERE IS NO 
YOU'RE THE THE POLICE, )OLD MONASTERY 
POLICE, AREN'T SENOR! IN THESE PARTS, 
you? YOU MUST SENOR! YOU ARE 
SAVE MY WIFE! DRUNK PERHAPS? 


AN AMERICAN, 
IT SEEMS! 


+ 


yy) 


WANS AT 


RIGHT HERE! YOU YWE_UNOERSTAND, 
SEE — AU? BUT |SENOR! NOW 

THERE IS NOTHING! ] YOU MUST COME 
I DON'T UNDER- £ WITH US! 
STAND! THERE 


COME, PEDRO! 
WE WILL HUMOR 
THIS CRAZY 
AMERICAN ! 


FOOLS! I TELL YOU 
IT (1S THERE! THOSE 
MONSTERS IN COWLS— 
MONKS! THEY HAVE 
MY WIFE! 


WONDER IF HE 


esa : 
hx) EN” _.\) 
=e § 


. 


SSS Nii 


PSrilitg 


IS BEST! HE 
LET ME GO! my WIFE— j KIL ESR Sares 
CYNTHIA! I TELL YOU— you WILL IMBECILE Y WIFE, WE FIND HER POOR 
HA-HA-HA—HA— WON'T / HAVE GOOD JAILORS! |] BODY FULL OF 


WOUNDS ! HE 
KILLS HIMSELF 


TREATMENT, 
AMERICAN! 


PERHAPS THE 
JUDGE WILL 
BELIEVE YOU, 
SENOR! 


MURDERER 
HIS BELT! 


ISH STORY 
FAILS ! POOF — 
IT IS DONE! CUT 
HIM DOWN! 


( 
4 
Yh 
My 

1} 
i} 
Mi 


OW A SWELTERING, SLIME- COVERED ROCK NOT FAR FROM THE INFAMOUS 
PENAL COLONY OF DEVIL'S /SLANO, THERE 1S ANOTHER ANO MORE HORRIGLE 
/SLANO! HERE 15 WASHED UP THE HUMAN OEBRIS THAT 1S TOO 
HORRIBLE FOR EVEN THE DEVIL! NOBODY BUT MURCERERS ARE 
EVER SENT 70 THE "ROCK! ANO (7-15 HERE 
iM 


THAT AN AMERICAN REPORTER IS TRY 8 
TO GET A STORY ABOUT ZZ 
THE DOOM KNIFE,,, 


ALSO, AS ARE ALL EXECUTIONERS HERE! 


i, 1 
"Very 00202 INDEED! MARCEL WAS A CONVICT- 

uv 
I REMEMBER H/S FIRST JOB... HL A 


q 


y 
V AHH—A GOOD CLEAN 
JOB! YOU CAN SEE y, 


HEAD OF THAT 
POOR DEVIL / 


I| ie | | 
ped 


Y 
Ly 


[EXT DAY AS I PAID MARCEL FOR HIS BLOODY WORK, HE =-THE HEAD OF THE EXECUTED 
MADE 4 STRANGE REQUEST... 55 MAN, SIR/ IT WILL BE THE FIRST 
OF MY--COLLECTION’ IAM ~@ 


7 WELL, WHAT IS IF YOU GOING TO--CHUCKLE--SAVE } 

PITS YOU HAVE PLEASE, SIR: THEM ALL ./ > 

| BEEN PAID, Wa THERE Is A Lf 
REQUEST! L 


YW, 


iN lili : 


HERE DOG/ BUT 
WATCH YOURSELF-- 
WE'RE GOING TO =< 


KILL You SOONER 
r «( 


B@UWUU&x KER... 
= 


SEAS aS 
NVQ 


Mii) 


BAH.! GIVE ME THE 
HEAD/ IAMNOT << 
AFRAID OF YOU 
NVICT SCUM/ MY 

OGS W 


' VERY WELL / THE 
HEAD |S YOURS-- 
' NOW GET OUT/ 
YOU BOTH 
MAKE ME 
Sick! 


y THANK YOU, -N » 
SIR/ THANK You 
A THOUSAND 


| 
Nii 
| 


i 


a 
Zz 


ig Sw 
| Al Sal \ | 


MARCEL HAP PREPARED A JAR FULL OF 
MEDICINAL ALCOHOL... § - 


PRETTY EH MY PETS® WHAT YOUDO 
NOT LIKE IT 2 WELL, / LIKE IT--SOME - 
ih THING TO SHOW FOR MY WORK / AND 
yp THERE WILL 
BE MORE / 


SS 
SS 
— SS 


— 


———n 


HAH-HAH! HOW MY BROTHERS 
HATE ME. BUT YOU WILL PROTECT 
ME DANTE AND INFERNO, NO = 
AND I HAVE MY KNIFE / wad) 

LET THEM THREATEN .” 


——— 


INCREDIBLE / AND MORE OH, YES / y Yj HA! I MAKE PROGRESS! SOON I WILL HAVE 
HORRIBLE / BUT MANY--PUFF--MORE/ Li OVER A DOZEN’ ALL MY HANDIWORK./ ALL % 
WHAT HAPPENEDZ / ALL THIS TOOK PLACE-: ; NEATLY AND CLEANLY CHOPPED! WHEN I 
WERE THERE PUFF--ON VULTURE UY DIE PERHAPS L--CHUCKLE-- WILL 

MORE HEADS? ROCK / THE RATE OF-- ] LEAVE THEM TO THE CHAMBER O, 
PUFF--EXECUTIONS WAS 
VERY HIGH’ MARCEL'S 


COLLECTION .—> 
ma crew wir 


\e 
Sx 


rarely) aul *. is Uy 
oy S EY Sear A/a 
sulle Wale AGF | 


SV 
IAM IMPATIENT! 
THERE ARE STILL 
THREE HOURS OF 
Y SUNLIGHT / 


ABOUT TIME! HE 
IS. WORSE THAN 
AN INFORMER HE \ THIS FOULNESS, THIS MAR- ) PLAN? 
SHOULD'VE BEEN, ) CEL WHO WORKS FOR THE , 
KILLED 9 AUTHORITIES, WILL DIE! 
{LONG AGO/} DO NOT DOUBT IT! BUT HE 


FIRST HE MUST SUFFER 
HORRIBLY--AND I, LE BRAS, 
HAVE THE » 

PERFECT 


MARCEL DIES 
SOON/ LE BRAS 
HAS A PLAN 


==» 
= 


i Re p”, (A z 
ny Wiiis1, : y Z - ‘ 
THAT MGHT. THEY FOLLOWED LE BRAS TO THE \ EVEN 50, ONE MA 
AUT OF MARCEL--- wag ZZ \ ; SILENCED THE DOGS, 
\\ NG 


GO AHEAD! 
WE WILL J 
HANDLE 


TE AT LEAST THEY 
DID NOT BARK 4 


7 ' QUIET, YOU MEN / 
WE MUST NOT gf 
AWAKEN. HIM / 


i, 


? MON DIEU! THIS 
Is NOTA DOG, ~ 
| BUT A JUNGLE 


I--I HEARD SOMETHING’ MAYBE --_} 
BUT WHERE ARE THE boGSs = y 
ANB MY CANELE AND MATCHES / < 
GONE.’ B-BUT I ALWAYS KEEP 
THEM RIGHT HERE.., 


oe 
( W-WHO® W-WHAT 2 


B-BUT NO--IT CANNOT 

BE/ YoU CANNOT BE : 

OUT OF YOUR JAR.’ [= 
YOU ARE THE HEAD 4a 
(2) 


YAAAAA / Z Vb hoy | GEORGES--NO--NO! 


Se 


SUDDENLY THE HUT WAS ALIVE WITH--HEADS / 


--- PIERRE! yy suravence rau WA 


GO BACK TO YOUR 
JARS! AAAAA!S 


YAOWWW /--NO-- 
FoR THE LOVE OF 
wy MERCY, NO 47 } 
EEEYYYYY! )| | 


Soe 


Ses 


THEY--50B--CAME BACK TO LIFE ALL OF ~ 
THEM AFTER ME / I-- GROAN--MUST ESCAPE 
ww THE JUNGLE UNTIL 


i 
y 


= 
SSS 


ee 
SSS 
Sea 


Ae 


SSS 


EE 


/ 


\ 
\ 7 


S300N THE SWEATING MAN CAME TO 
A FORK IN THE PATH... wee 7B, 


@UTA MOMENT LATER.., 
THE RIGHT ONE/ I MUST TAKE 


THE RIGHT PATH? IT LEADS 70) ONE, THEYRE 
THE COMMANDANT'S ye’ FOLLOW- SX 
I HOUSE! HE'LL srl ’ 


) THE CAMP. 


HUH! $-SOMEBODY HAS BUILT A 
“( GUILLOTINE! B-BUT WHY? 
a WHY BUILD ONE /N Aci 
THIS WILDERNESS 2 cael 


H/S GRISLY Ii CRUDE BUT 
CURIOUSITY! q EFFICIENT” YES, 


TO TRY |X 
IT OUT./ 


fox 


Kp Y , Wis ( WH. is \S \ \\ 


YOU WILL LE BRAS.’ BUT 


ALL SUPPOSED 
TO BE Lo 
, UP / 


TRY ITOUT, | HOW-- YOUIRE WA | WW 
= , 


Af Ha 
ANY V WAH! Now YOU/ TRICK! TO GET 
\ GET WHAT YOU \ ME INTO Ee ay 


Za 


THE HEAD SERVED ITS PURPOSE.!/T SENT 
MARCEL SCURRYING UP THE OTHER 
PATH, THE ONE LEADING AWAY FROM 


175 N-NOT FOLLOWING ME 
NOW! 2-2 SAFE FOR THE TIME BE- 
ING! AND THERE'S A CLEARING AHEAD, 
‘WITH A DESERTED HUT.’ I CAN 

Ser HIDE THERE / » 


Weer 
Us goer) 
i mange 


liliae 


a 


ii 


OF COURSE NOT. I 
TOLD YOU LE BRAS 
WAS CLEVER’ HE 
MADE A LUMINOUS 
PASTE OUT OF SWAMP 
MUD AND SMEARED 


ABSOLUTELY 
FANTASTIC, SIR/ 


” UGH/ WE 
NEED A NEW 
EXECUTIONER, 


x MO 
S CAPITAIN / 


KILLERS, S&S THE HEADS WITH 
‘( SERGEANT.’ PN IT.’ THEN === 
oo INS 


\ 
\ 


— 


Ait 


(€ Vin mal 


"FE SWUNG THE HEADS FROM THE RAFTERS (my 
BY CORB! THEN HE SET THEM TO SWING- THAT WAS CLEVER/ 
NG IN THE DARKNESS... ky $0 WERE THE HEADS 

i IN THE TREES.’ BUT 
WERE THEY EVER 4 
PUNISHED 2 yo 


J 
at 
HILAL IL 


Panis GOLD LAY ON THE BOTTOM OF THE SEA ANO LEGENO HAD IT THAT /T WAS 
IRSED.! /T WAS SAID THAT A MAN COULD CLAIM THE FORTUNE WHEN THE VAST 

Been STRETCH BECAME A STRIP OF LANC... 

CHANGE YOUR MIND WHEN —s READ THE ADVENTURE __—— 


IMPOSSIGLE? PERHAPS YOU'LL 


Wea | Goes 


PARDON, sENOR AND SENORA! 
YOU SEEK A GUIDE, I BELIEVE! 


S 
\7 YoU ALSO raise ee. ees 
DEAR! THIS TREASURE. JUST BECAUSE Z i= 
MAP OUR 


OF A Bea OEP 
i LEGEND. 


THERE'S SOMETHING FISHY HE'S A WEIRD ; MAYBE HE CAN |} 


Zn HO ( ABOUT ALL THIS, MARGOT! LOOKING EXPLAIN WHY Z 
TER. CE EVERYBODY SEEMS TO KNOW CHARACTER! NOBODY sEEMS 
La RRA ARE Aeon) AAT TE ASUaE BUT AT LEAST HE} INTERESTED IN 
1? ef SEEMS TO HAVE /& THE GOLD! 
MEN ADEE GET IT) WE PION'T EVEN ZOURAGE THAT <a 
pero OE! NEED 4 maP! b> THE OTHERS 
- . z a, 
EW “aAke VF 
n= 
TH GOO HE 
os 
HUE 25 
ARE ANG PEDRO IS 
Mm. pA x SO STRANGE! 
Aer. HE SEEMS TO 
pee A BE THE ONLY 


ZA\ ONE WHO ISN'T 


OH, THAT OLD 
DO NOT FORGET THE { STORY! DO YOU 
CURSE, MY FRIENDS! | EXPECT US TO 
\ THEY DISAPPEAR! A BELIEVE THAT 


PEDRO COES ( YOU ARE WRONG, MY \% 
EXPLAIN... FRIENDS! EVERYONE |Y 


IS INTERESTED IN THE 

AZTEC TREASURE |! MANY HAVE _, YY 

TRIED TO GET IT IN THE PAST! wi 
SCORES OF THEM! ~~ BUT 
Shs WHAT 


HAPPENED ¢ 
WHY IS THE 
GOLD STILL ~ 


YES — WHY 
)/ aren't you 
AFRAID LIKE 


I HAVE SAID ENOUGH! 
YOU WILL SEE IN TIME! 
NOW I WILL TAKE YOU TO 
THE LAGOON OF THE 

VOLCANO! THE SMOKE 
WILL GUIDE US! 


I EXPECT YOU TO 
BELIEVE NOTHING: YOU 
ARE THE SORT WHO 

MUST SEE FOR YOUR 
SELVES! THAT IS WHY 
I AM HERE} 


Luo ons taTeR. 


THIS GETS STRANGER ALL THE 
TIME! THAT VOLCANO IS LIKE aN 
A BEACON! YOU'D THINK THE qi) iS 
PLACE WOULD BE SWARMING WITH HUGS} 
TREASURE HUNTERS! x ay 


we 


THERE | 

NO VOLCANO 
INDICATED 
ON OUR MAP! 


V'LL BE RIGHT UP, 
] DEAR ! BETTER KEEP 
YOUR EYE ON PEORO 
JUST FOR LUCK/ 


7 ALL RIGHT! 


4 
1 


1, is 
Whe aan y 
BELOW... HERE = 
= SHE 15/ 
ee SOMETHING 
SS ABOUT ALL THIS 
THAT 1S JUST 
TOO EASY! 


KC Y BE CAREFUL! Yow 


MIGHT AS WELL 
GO DOWN AND LOOK 
AROUND, MARGOT! 
HELP ME WITH THE 


2 ¢ 


BE UP IN A FEW 
MINUTES DEAR! 


DEKE ! PEORO 
HAS OISAPPEAREOD / 
JUST VANISHED GOING TO TAKE 
INTO THIN AIR! A LOOK INSIDE 


YOU'D BETTER 
a * = = —S 
» 


RS 
\S 


\S 
a 


ss 


”, 


ot iii 


as 


DARLING! WHAT 
HAPPENED 7 
WHAT'S DOWN Famili 


nso HELP ME 


GET THIS 


ZF cA| (octopus! 
MUST BE A 
| G-GIANT! 


LOOK AT THE = 

SIZE OF THAT WHAT'S WRONG, 

THING.’ NO DEKE? DEKE/ 
WONDER THE ARE YOU ALL 
TREASURE 1S 

STILL THERE! 


4 Gy 
NY AW jE 
Ws 


WE CAN STOP KIDDING 

ABOUT THE CURSE, 

Honey! I JUST 

SAW IT! UGH— 
WHAT A 

MONSTER! 


(are MARGOT REMAINS ye BUT WHAT AN 


I TRIED To Y HUH! you \ 
UNCONVINCED... py OCTOPUS! L DON'T TELL YOU! } JUST CAN'T 
a KNOW,HONEY! MAYBE PEDRO IS VANISH OFF 
Y AFTER ALL, DARLING, IT \I AM BEING FOOLISH, GONE! A BOAT! 
WAS ONLY AN OCTOPUS! A | BUT— HEY WHERE'S VANISHED! 


MONSTER, YES, BUT You 


MUSTN'T TURN = - 
SUPERSTITIOUS! ZA ) 


R PEDRO? 


PARDON, SENOR 
AND SENORA! I 
HAD A SLIGHT 
ACCIDENT! I FELL 
OVERBOARD! 


SEE! A BARRACUDA 
ATTACKED ME! I WAS 
LUCKY TO WARP HIM 
OFF! HE ONLY 
SCRATCHED 

ME! 


Z \ 
QA \ 


YES, SENORA, YOU ARE KING! SO 
I WOUL? WARN YOU! GO BACK! 
LET THE AZTEC GOLD ALONE! 
MY ANCESTORS CURSED THE 
SPANIARDS —AND NO ONE SHALL 
HAVE THE GOLD UNTIL THE SEA 
TURNS TO DRY LAND! ASK YOUR 
HUSBAND WHAT HE SAW BELOW! 


NCESTORS'! 
THEN YOU 


FUNNY! £ HAVE THE 
OODEST FEELING 

0 ABOUT PEORO! BUT 
111 MISTAKEN, OF 
COURSE! FOOLISH - 
NESS, THATS 
ALLIT UF... 


SHORE FOR A 
DOCTOR IF ¥ 
you WISH! 4 


“ 


y- YOUR A 
Z Sl 


WE WON'T GIVE IT UP! WE'VE 
WORKED AND PLANNED TO GET 
THAT GOLD —AND I INTEND TO 
GET IT! AND NO SILLY OLD 
LEGEND OR CURSE IS 
GOING TO STOP ME! 


— 


Ee MG; ue QEKE ANDO MARGOT HAVE A BITTER 
QISCLISSION / DEKE ADAITS, FRANKLY, THAT HE 
1S AFRA/O. .. 


IM NO COWARD! AND you 
DEKE TRAVERS! WHY, \KNOW IT! BUT THERE'S 
Y-YOU'RE REALLY SOMETHING GOING ON 

SCARED! I NEVER < THAT I DON'T LIKE! LET'S 
THOUGHT I WOULD 3 GIVE IT UP, HONEY. 
MARRY A COWARD! : PLEASE! 


MAYBE SHELL FEEL DIFFERENT IN 
THE MORNING / MEANTIME THERE'S 
NWO USE TELLING HER MY SUSPICIONS 
ABOUT PEORO! SHE WOULD LAUGH 
AT ME THEN! IZ GUESS I COLULON’T 


AMMM — LZ WONDER! YES, 
Z CAN DO /T! (LL GET 
PEORO TO HELP ME; 

ANO WHEN MORMING 
COMES (LL HAVE THE & 
GOLD. DEKE With PEEL 
PRETTY SHEELISY, 


VY IF you \% 
INSIST) 
sENORA! 
PEDRO WILL 
NOT WARN 
YOU AGAIN! J 


NOT YOU, TOO, PEDRO! 
I WON'T LISTEN! I'm 
GOING DOWN THERE 
NOW AND YOU'RE 
GOING TO HELP ME! 
PUT THE AIR PUMP 
ON AUTOMATIC! 


NO, SENORA! DO NOT 
DO IT! YOUR HUSBAND FF 
Is wise! LEAVE THE 
GOLD WHERE IT Is! 


h KNOW WHAT } 
= L WAS _ & 


FEN THINKING 2&2 


Vinee A HOUR LATER... 


THERE | ANO NO S/GN OF 
ANY MONSTER SQL/D YET/ 
MAYBE /T WAS JL/ST 
QDEKE’S /MAGINATION! 


THIS 15 EASY! HOPE PEORO 
DOESN'T FALL ASLEEP ANDO 
LET MY LIVES TANGLE, THOLIGH/ 


=| 
A 


—— 


SS THE GOLD! MILLIONS OF _} 
—— /7 OH, /S DEKE GOING 
TO LOOK FOOLISH! 


fae 


SSX .S 


LAlr THs MOMENT OF PERIL, 


PEOCRO'S WORDS FLASHED 
THROUGH HER 


MIND 


YES: PEDRO! GUARDING THE’ 
GOLD OF MY ANCESTORS! I 
“WARNED YOLI! YOUR HUSBAND 
KNOWS! AND NOW LI WILL STOP YOU AS I 

HAVE STOPPED THE OTHERS DOWN 
THROUGH THE CENTURIES! THE 
Zo GOLD WILL REMAIN 
oi, i UNTIL THE SEA 
TURNS TO DRY 2 


Lleove DEKE 1S AWAKENED 8Y A Fie IN THE INKY QCEPTHS, 
SERIES OF TERRIGLE EXPLOSIONS... MARGOT /S STRUGGLING... 


THE VOLCANO! GOING TO i = Sl /'VE GOT 70 GET OUT OF 

BLOW UP! MARGOT! WHERE HERE! OH, WHY COESN'T PEDRO 

ARE YOU? PEDRO! MARGOT! PULL ME UP? QOESW'T HE FEEL 
"NN MY SIGNALS 7 


ae 


LEIOURS LATER WHEN DEKE Gy 
VERY WORLD Hi G RECOVERS HIS SENSES... 


(NICE age fn MARGOT! HONEY! $—SHE'S STILL 

i fap. — | ALIVE, THANK GOODNESS! THE f 

q \ J j EXPLOSION RIPPED OFF THE 
HELMET, LET HER BREATHE! 


uacen.y THe lis Ne 


My fi 
Le 


Le 
<< ‘ 
3 Poo pore. : . 


Peco 


THE CURSE! WHEN THE SEA TURNS 
TO PRY LAND! IT HAPPENED! A 
NEW MOLINTAIN WAS THRLIST UP! I 
KNEW, WHEN L SAW THAT SCRATCHED HAND, 
(Sa THAT PEDRO WAS PROVOKING THAT OCTOPUS! 
HE WAS ENDANGERING US TO SAVE THE GOLD: | 
S\ HAH- HAH — THAT'S GONE Now. ALL OF 
\ IT, SCATTERED FOREVER. BUT I 
\, WONDER WHERE PEDRO IS... YZ 
LO 


AY LUA Ua = 


Ly 


“tf er, 
CURSE /§ ENDED S|! =e 


i 


0 


PROFESSOR ADKINS, OF THE SMITHSON 
MUSEUM, GETS A LONG AWAITED PACKAGE... 


HA, AT LAST! MUST BE THE PACKAGE 
4 FROM JONES IN CAIRO! 
UGH! L 
REMEMBER YOU 
TELLING ME ABOUT 
IT, PROFESSOR! I WISH 
I COULD SHARE YOUR 

ENTHUSIASM! 


THE GREATEST— 
(CHUCKLE) — FIND 
IN YEARS! 


"LL MEVER 
GET USED TO 
IT! HORRIBLE, 
MOULDY OLD 
THINGS! jaa 


HAH- HAH! YOU MUSTN'T 
BE SO SQUEAMISH, 

SANDRA! AS SECRETARY 
TO AN ANTHROPOLOGIST 
YOU MUST GET USED 
TO THESE THINGS! 


DEPENDS ON 
YOUR VIEWPOINT, 
MY DEAR! TO 
ME, THOSE EYES 
ARE A THING OF 
BEAUTY! 


TOO BAD, BECAUSE IT'S 
TRUE! THOSE EYES ARE 
FIVE THOUSAND YEARS 
OLD! THEY HAVE SEEN 
STRANGE SIGHTS, SEEN 
HISTORY MADE! 


THEY'RE HORRIBLE! 
AND I DON'T BELIEVE 
A WORD OF THAT 

CRAZY OLD LEGEND! 


T— THERE ISA 
FASCINATION 
ABOUT THEM! 
SOMEHOW I 
WANT TO 
TOUCH THEM! 


THAT'S RIGHT; MY DEAR! HOLD THEM! DON'T ¥ 
BE AFRAID! THEY CAN'T J 
7 HURT You! } 


THEY FEEL SO FUNNY! 
WARM AND — SLimy! 


THE STORY THE PROFESSOR 
TOLO... SUCH RUBBISH / HOW 
COULO THE EYES OF A PRIEST, 
QEAD OVER FIVE THOLISANO 
YEARS, STAY ALWE? B-BUT 17 


I'LL JUST PUT THEM IN HERE! WALL RIGHT! 
THOSE EYES ARE WORTH I'LL WAIT HERE, 
A MILLION! TOMORROW PROFESSOR! 
WE'LL TELL THE NEWS- BOB IS GOING 
PAPERS THAT WE HAVE /]/ TO PICK ME UP! 
FOUND THE EYES OF WE'RE GOING 
AKBAR AT LAST! TO LUIGI'S FOR 
DINNER! 


4, p= 


) Wa 
MZ 


wey 7.8) 


eS 


Waye w THE 
LONELY OFFICE, 
SANDRA ADAMS 
SENSES SOME- 


P I —AKBAR— WANT MY 
BYES! L KNOW THEY 
ARE SOMEWHERE 


2707) 


NY 


Ya 
Ry 


4 


AT LAST! (LL HAVE MY EYES 
0 AGAIN/ THE EYES THAT HAVE SEEN 
SO MUCH — THE EYES THAT KVOW 

us EVERYTHING --. 


THE DEAD THING, 
ATTRACTEO 8Y 


DAY LZ WOULD GET My 
EYES BACK / HA-HA— 
HA-HA-HA— NOW... 


DOWN THE LONG 
CORRIDOR 3 

SEEK/NG — 
SEEK/NG. 


f 


THE TERRIFIEO GIRL DASHES 
PAST THE $TUMELING, BLIND 
HORROR.-- 

ss 


WANT MY EXES! 
WHERE ARE 


MEANTIME, BOB MORRIS, SANDRA'S BOY FRIEND, C'MON! THAT'S YOUR GIRL! 
HAS JUST ENTERED THE MUSEUM... 
Up 


° 


GREAT scoTT! 
SANDRA! DARLING! 
WE'RE COMING, 

SANDRA! 


EVENING, MR. MORRIS! I THINK YOUR GIRL 
IS WAITING IN THE PROFESSOR'S OFFICE! 


VY THANKS, Tom! HEY—vip you * 
HEAR SOMETHING? A_WOMAN 
SCREAMING ¢ 


QU 


SS 


SNS 


a SNS 


THEY ARM THEMSELVES WITH 
THING AT HAND, AND... 


7 j 
FUNNY! I DON'T sEE OR } YOU LI 
1 SsAW Tt 


IN T-THERE! 
THE mMuMMy— 
H-HORRIBLE! 


SAY MUMMY, 
Miss 
ADAMS? | 


4 WAS A MUMMY IN ~ 
\ HERE — THERE was! 


UGH— IT WASN'T 
= SOMETHING. HUMAN! A MUMMY— 
HERE! WOW— A CORPSE w 

LOOKIT THAT SAFE ! THOUSANDS 
RIPPED OPEN LIKE 
IT WAS MADE OF 


EYES? AKBAR? 
MAYBE YOU BETTER 


sO IT REALLY 
D-DID WANT: THE 


»¥—MAYBE I BETTER 
7 PHONE THE COPS! THEY 
MIGHT BE INTERESTED! 


u 

IAA AA— AKGAR CAN 
A SEE! AT LAST HE HAS HIS 
EYES! THE ANCIENT PROPHECY HAS BEEN 
FULFILLED / 


Vd 4h i 


GZ LB OUT OF AKBAR'S WAY, FOOLS! 
EAE WILL KILL ANY WHO 
E la INTERFERE ! STAND {7 

ASIDE! 


y Z G : 

ON p 

eee 
: 


WHAM Bey 
eae We S 


Al STARTLED POLICEMAN 
SUMMONS HELP... 


HO, A TOMB OF SOME SORT! 
THE FOOLS WILL NEVER FIND 
AKBAR IN THE DARKNESS OF 
A TOMB! LZ — (CHUCKLE) — 
KNOW MUCH OF TOMBS/ 
= 


ee 


SUODENLY THE 
HEY, YOU — Z AM AKBAR, a eee 
ww— ) FOOL! GUARD YOUR } THING SLI 
vO TOMB ENTRANCE, ANDO FALLS... 
BUT D0 NOT TRY TO 
STOP ME! ZL AM A: 
HIGH PRIEST / 


My EYES/ WHERE ARE THEY? 
eee ZI MUST HAVE My EYES / i 
EEEEVYAAA — y HELP —HELP — SOMEONE 

Z FALL/ My EYES—} HELP ME FIND My EYES / 


GONE AGAIN/ YAAAAA AGAIN I AM 
BLINO’ Be 
a WEISS 


=| Z 
be 5 SEL 
44 NAG: : a Zl! 


WAG 


AS THE BLINDED 
MUMMY EFOGES 
TOWARO THE 
GRINK OF THE 
PLATFORM. 22 


FOOLS! WHERE ARE ALL 
THE PRIESTS OF THIS TOME? 
/S THERE NOBODY TO HELP 
AKBAR, WHO HAS HELPED SO 
MANY (VN HIS TIMES I 
DEMAND My EYES / 


HUHH — YIN — } 
AKBAR FALLS! H 


€ 


Y 


< 


y 
Y 
H 

Y, 

y) 
\Z 
‘Y 


<= 


s ee A € ale 
AP 
a 


a 


FORGET IT, me 
HONEY! IT'S 
ALL OVER Now! 
BUT I WONDER 

WHERE THE EYES 
ARE? THE PRO- 
FESSOR ISN'T 
GOING TO BE f 


OHH— HORRIBLE! 

THAT T—THING 
AND. ITS GREEN Eves! 
; WHEN I THINK THAT IT 
Mi WAS RIGHT THERE IN 
AN 


——. AK RE \ THE OrAae 


Nu 


——_ 


ALN 
cy 
; 


MUCH LATER --- GUESS WE'D == YES, THE 
BETTER GET BACK ) EYES OF 
k TO THE MUSEUM } AKBAR 
NO SIGN OF THE EYES! “S\ AND GIVE THE ,( ARE LOST 
WE'VE LOOKED EVERY- ] PROFESSOR AGAIN! 
WHERE, UP AND DOWN THE BAD 
THE PLATFORM AND THE kK, NEWS! 
TRACKS! NOT MUCH LEFT 

OF THAT THING, fp = 
hb) EITHER! wwe 


LOST? NO! SOMEWHERE THE 
EYES ARE ALIVE, WAITING, 
SEEING KNOWING / — 


SORRY, BUT THERE'S 


--- INO SOMECAY A MUMMY, SEWN 
TOGETHER, A THING OF DRY, LEATHERY 
FLESH ANO BRITTLE, YELLOW BONES, 
WITH RAW, GAPING HOLES IV A CRUSHED 


SKULL, WILL AGAIN GO LOOKING FOR, 
THE EYES OF AKBAR... th 
43 Gud 


THE iD 
(EM! 
WHE cok 


"A NAZI CONCENTRATION CAMP p 
EARLY IN /945... THAT ONE IS 
Dee | TOO PRETTY 
Z/ ANOTHER. BUNCH) 7 — TO DIE! BRING 
FOR THE GAS JA, MEIN RHER TO ME! 
CHAMBER = COLONEL! 3 


Ane LATER... PL AM COLONEL 
KARL BUCHER! 
WE WILL GET 


\ \ 
\ ALONG, I THINK! 


' 
N 


DON'T TOUCH 
ME, YOU SWINE! 
Y-YOU KILLED 
MY FATHER! 


Vrs ONE struck 
ME, HANS! you “ 
KNOW WHAT TO 


SPEAK UP, GIRL! you 
ARE SAFE NOW! I, 

KARL, WILL BE YOUR— 
CHUCKLE— PROTECTOR! 


SS) 
CS) 


TRIKE A GERMAN 
os OFFICER, WILL you! 

Pa | HERE, TAKE THIS, 
you LITTLE FOOL! 


IT HAS BEEN A LONG 

TIME SINCE THE COLONEL 

GAVE ME PERMISSION TO 
Do THIS ! 


HERE YOU ARE, SIR! 
YOUR NEW GLOVES’ 


WERE QUICK, } 
HANS! 


i Hl 


lh 


W Ja! Too Bap! aL. 
LFOR THE CORPSE | GERMANS WILL SUFFER 


PIT! ><@\ FOR WHAT THAT 
Z FIENP DOES! 


HAH! you 
FLAYED HER 
WELL ! THE 
SKIN IS UNHURT! 


/ GoopByE, 


POOR LITTLE JIF WE DARED \| 
DISOBEY WE js 
WOULD BE : 


YOU WILL PAY FOR THIS, KARL BUCHER ! 
BACK ! =" 


THEN THE NAZI ARMIES 
COLLAPSE IN FLAME AND 
FURY! BUT KARL BUCHER 

HAS HIS PLANS ALL MADE. 


HA—ONCE ACROSS 
THE SWISS BORPER 
VLL BE SAFE! 


Lues PASS AND KARL BUCHER 1/5 NEVER 
CAUGHT! HE MOVES CONSTANTLY UNTIL 
FINALLY — NEW YORK... : 


Lyn 
GLOVES / So (ay Vi 
BEAUTIFULLY TANNED 1M 
AN? SOFT! THEY'LL BY | 
NEVER WEAR ouT! i 


Se ANC IF ALL 
GOES WELL— 
WHO KNOWS 2 


AT LAST I BEGIN TO 


FEEL SAFE! WHO WOULD 


SUSPECT KARL MILLER? 


I TAKE GOOB CARE 

OF THEM ! AHH— 

THOSE WERE THE 
GOOD DAYSs/ 


( MAYBE Z WwiLl once || | 
AGAIN BE COLONEL 
BUCHER ! THE NEW 

BUNP /$ 

GROWING / 


MY PRECIOUS 


OF OF THE SHADOWS... 


NO! GET BACK IN THE 
CORPSE PIT! 7 ORE DEAD! 
GAAAAAA / 


HA-HA —HA — 
aaa 
HO- HO— 10... 


S-SAFE NOW! BUT 
WHERE DID THEY 
COME F-FROM? 
HORRIBLE! 


I MUST HAVE HAD We 
A BAD DREAM! THIs 


S-SOMEONE IN Wi I'VE GOT TO LooK! 
4 MY BED! BUT I MUST KNOW! BUT 
“ HOW CAN THAT Yy \'M FRIGHTENED! 

B-BE= 


v7 


AGN, 
HERE Goes! *& 
I'LL SOON KNOW! 


IT'S TRUE! : 
COME BACK FOR ME! BACK 
FROM THE CORPSE gy 

; PIT! 


7 li] 
M-—MoRE! HUNDREDS 
OF THEM! UM, GOING 


I'M GETTING OUT \f 
OF HERE! RIGHT 
Now! 


YES, COLONEL! MY 
We eeNEWEE® 


THEM? YOU MADE ’ 
A PAIR OF GLOVES! fia 


Z SHALL! BUT My 


REVENGE HAS ONLY Jf 


STARTED! Z AM 


VY YAAA— THOSE HANDS! 
COMING RIGHT THROUGH 
THE D-DOOR AT ME! | 


WW FILE THE 
GHOSTLY ONES... 


COME IN, MY cS 
QEAD BRETHREN! >> 
HE (Ss YOURS / 


SA 7M 


Mn 
CONTINUED ON THI 


BRINGS THE LUSTY 
FRONTIER TO LIFE! 


Follow the gunslingers, law and 
order men, Indians, trappers, con men, 
and the women, across the windswept 
plains in a tornado of all true action. 


1836 Paterson Colt Revolver 


HOWDY FRIENDS. 


_» We thought you would like to know 

GREAT WEST is a picto-historical magazine 
‘specially. designed to relive the old West 
that our Grandmas ‘n Grandpas knew so 
well. It is a true documentary link with the 
frontier of yesterday. 

All the stories are real. Much research 
is poured into these action tales. Our 
sources are living witnesses or their de- 
seendants, historical documents, and state 
historical societies. : 

Fill out the blank below and you'll 
receive the: next six issues of GREAT WEST, . 
the magazine that relives the West as it. | 
really was. 


M. F. Enterprises, Inc. 

222 Park Ave. South 

New York, New York 10003 

Enclosed find $2.75, Enter my subscription for 
Great West for one full year. (six issues) 

NAME 


SEIZE HIM! TREAT A/M W-WHAT ARE YOU 
> AS HE TREATED Us! GOING TO DO? NOT 
YOU ALL KNOW WHAT TORTURE! NOT— you 
/ HAT ! W- WOULDN'T! )ite 
Fn maT i 


fy/ I REPENT: I WILL GAAAA — 
YA, OO ANYTHING YOU ASK! val ls pea 
ONLY LET ME GO! DON'T i ; 
LL ME! . 

4 

aN 

~ 

| 


1b Lilwo ov THE wae 
/S LEFT A GRISLY 
REO ORIFPING THING... 
Y 


ww 


te WAVE HAD OUR 
REVENGE! WE 


= 

NY 
Bs ' 
| 


N STA i 
=((iipser oe { 
we BN N Apnoea = LS BS y 


